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the pocket-book with the frank declaration that he had read Shrapnel's letter. "All is fair in war, sir!" Beauchamp quoted him ambiguously.
The thieves had amused Mr. Romfrey by their scrupulous honesty in returning what was useless to them, while reserving the coat: but subsequently seeing the advertized reward, they had written to claim it; and, according to Rosamund Culling, he had been so tickled that he had deigned to reply to them, very briefly, but very comically.
Speaking of the matter with her, Beauchamp said (so greatly was he infatuated with the dangerous man) that the reading of a letter of Dr. Shrapnel's could do nothing but good to any reflecting human creature : he admitted that as the lost pocket-book was addressed to Mr. Romfrey, it might have been by mistake that he had opened it, and read the topmost letter lying open. But he pressed Rosa-niund to say whether that one only had been read.
" Only Dr. Shrapnel's letter," Rosamund affirmed. " The letter from Normandy was untouched by him."
" Untouched by anybody ? "
"Unopened, Nevil.   You look incredulous."
"Not if I have your word, ma'am."
He glanced somewhat contemptuously at his uncle JBverard's anachronistic notions of what was fair in war.
To prove to him Mr. Romfrey's affectionate interest in his fortunes, Rosamund mentioned the overtures which had been made to Colonel Halkett for a nuptial allowance between the two houses ; and she said: " Your uncle Everard was completely won by your manly way of taking his opposition to you in Bevisham. He pays for Captain Bas-kelett, but you and your fortunes are nearest his heart, Nevil."
Beauchamp hung silent. His first remark was, "Yes, I want money. I must have money." By degrees he seemed to warm to some sense of gratitude. " It was kind of the baron," he said.
" He has a great affection for you, Nevil, though you know he spares no one who chooses to be antagonistic. All that is over. But do you not second him, ISFevil? You admire her ? You are not adverse ? "
Beauchamp signified the horrid intermixture of yes and